


ae 





FIGARO IN LONDON. 





Satire shou!d like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s searceiv felt or seen, —LADY MONTAGUE. 


“ Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev supply information #8 to the person and 
habits often as to the motives and objects of pubiic men, which cannot be found eisewnere.”—CROKER'S New Wuic GuiDe. 
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THE CLERICAL AUCTIONEER. 

The ferocious manner in which the tithe persecution is carried 

aren it incumbent on us (thank God not incumbent, in the 

ai sense of the word,) to grapple with those cormorants, the 
red not that we much like the office, for as he who fights with | 
sons Xt soil his garments, so we in contending with the par- | 
rie  e come into contact with the devil. It is a well known | 
the ane nae ecpbags is the enormity of tithe exaction, that even | 
Seat 2 ers,—and they are a class that is proverbial for stick- | 
a Aen een the very brokers have at last shrunk in dis | 
le office of seiz'ng for either tithes, or church rates, | 
ae a generally ready for the dirtiest of jobs, who re- | 
“Sa utch the straw pallet from beneath the sick form of | 

dead ng pauper, even for King’s taxes (which are odious 

ee Se we repeat, the miserable and heartless tools that can 
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Price One Penny 


be found to do all this, shrink, conscience-stricken, from the fright- 
ful task of blasphemously robbing the poor, under the cloak of re- 
ligion, and using the name of God to give respectability to an act 
worthy only of the devil. Our artist, whose religious fervour has 
helped him in his task of piously pouncing apon what is opposed 
to every pure principle of Christianity,—our artist has, we say, 
plunged the pencil of fierce retribution into the corrupt heart of 
infamy and oppression. He has plunged the dagger of caricature 
into the very paunch of corruption. His graphie power has 
brought before our enraptured eyes the verv fac simile of a tithe 
auction, at which, for want of any one to fill the disgusting office 
of auctioneer, and do the impious duty of selling the ill-gotten 
plunder miscalled tithes, the very parsons themselves are compelled 
to turn the pulpit of God into the rostrum of Mammon, and have 
actually scld from the pulpit the property that has been plundered 
from the poor. We fancy we hear the parson acting the part of 
auctioneer, while the squeaker of Amen fills the office of clerk, or 
holds up the lots as the parson expatiadtes on their value. We 
fancy we hear him say, 

* Now, gentlemen, | hold in my hand a chair, which, I can as- 
omething, for it was the only prop that a 


sure you, ought to fetch s 
I can assure you, 


poor invalid has had to support himself upon. 
gentlemen, we took it from under him, and left him nothing. Such 


a rarity of a chair ought to produce something, if its only for the 
curiosity of the thing, 

* Another lot I shall present to vour notice is decidedly worthy 
of attention. [t is an old family Bible, belonging to a poor old 
man, out of which he has been in the habit of reading for sixty 
years. He was a good man, but not good for the amount of his 
tithes. How much for this Bible? it was seized because he could 
not pay his Church Rates; and he must have his soul saved, and 
pay for it, too, whether he can afford it or not. It was to save his 
soul, and make him pay his Church Rates, that this Bible has been 
taken from him, and for so good a purpose as tithes it is to be ex- 
pected that the biddings will be vigorous. What, nothing bid! 
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190 FIGARO IN LONDON. 


oh, gentlemen, for shame! how can you expect that our holy mo 
ther Church can be supported, unless you club up to a very respec- 
table tune, Gracious heavens, you won't bid! How is the holy 
word of God to be promulgated if we can’t get our tithes? What! 
you won't bid! D—n your souls, you won’t! Well, vou may all go 
to the devil. Send all the things home—I'll try and make use of 
them.” 

At this point we think it necessary to draw a veil over the awful 
and sinful picture. 


about either of them,) bravoed and huzzaed and called for the poor 
melancholy Crosbie, who being too sheepish to walk before th. 
curtain, was discovered on the stage, the green baize being draw; 
up to render him visible. As we think we have cured Crosbie, we 
shal] leave him alone; but if the Victoria Jews do not mind What 
they are about, we shall be compelled to lug about their ears fy. 
mously. 

































THE CITY DOINGS. 
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CHURCH RATES. 


Lord Mayor’s Day came off last week with the usual quantum of bun. 
bug and gluttony. Considerable excitement has prevailed in the pump 
and silk stocking quarters, at the abolition of the ball, which usually and 
annually took place upon these occasions ; and the kid-glove and white. 
collar gentry have been in a state of t'e greatest confusion, at being 
baulked out of their yearly opportunity for doing the genteel and agreea. 
ble to the cockney damsels, as well as the opportunity of eating nice lit. 
tle roast cakes, and swallowing down magnums of brandy and water, 
which generally excited them to enthusiastic acts of gallantry and po. 
liteness, terminating in a visit to the station-house by about two o'clock 
inthe morning. Of course, the greatest dissatisfaction has been the re. 
sult of the doing away with this ball, for the cockney young men don’t 
like putting on clean shirts for nothing, and, when they do ‘ go out, 
they like to make the night of it. Considerable consternation has of 
course arisen at the abolition of the ball, and much curiosity has been 
excited to know why it is discontinued. We have made the strictest en- 
quiries, and have been favoured with the exact truth, from a gentleman 
who is high in confidence with the Lord Mayor's footman. It seems 
that his Lordship would have had the greatest pleasure in giving a ball, 
after his annual dinner, but that ne continually has found, from his expe- 
rience at former Lord Mayor’s balls, that all the gentlemen came to it as 
drunk as Lords,—the cockneys, on those occasions, forming a complete 
aristocracy of inebriety. There can be no doubt in the world that all 
the civic gentlemen used to get excessively drunk, and reel about the 
room as unsteadily as so many mandarins in the window of a tea and 
coffee shop But still we regret the ball having been done away wit), 
for we like to give an impetus to the trade; and we know the omissio 
of this ball has kept many a pair of berlins and many a shirt-front out o/ 
the wash-tub. As we delight in giving a shove to the commercial inter- 
ests, we greatly regret the circumstance alluded to. Amorg other foole. 
ries, there was a gun let off from a barge, in honour of the Lord Mayor, 
which killed half a dozen people, in celebration of his accession to tlt 
civic chair, This was murder, but, as it was Lord Mayor’s day, no notic 
was taken of it, and the criminal, whoever he may be, escaped without 
punishment. 














The Church has long been going on at a precious rate with its Church 
Rates, which are now about to be, like the characters of many of the 
hierarchy, abandoned. In very many parishes, both in town and coun- 
try (Manchester, for instance), the churchwardens were resolved not to 
enforce any more Church Rates, but to let them be supported by a vo- 
luntary contribution. In this case the organist will be a large subscriber, 
as he 1s constantly contributing a voluntary. This is quite as it should 
be, and we shall follow the example. We shall leave our voluntary at the 
office: it will consist of a brass shilling. 





THE JEW SYSTEM, 






We have to call attention to a very infamous system, practised 
by Levy of the Victoria, calculated not only to bring ruin upon the 
drama, but, what is still worse, to bring ruin and degradation upon 
respectable families. It appears that he now and then discounts a 
bill, which is all in his way,and this perhaps accounts for the Vic- 
toria Bills being at so terrible a discount, We have no objection 
in the world to his bill discounting, if persons are fools enough to 
give him the opportunity; but we must object to the mode he oc- 
casionally adopts in giving what is called the value for them. A 
young man comes with a bill for twenty pounds, of which he gets 
about half in cash; and it is, for what we know to the contrary, 
proposed to him to take out the rest in acting. Our readers will 
wonder how this can be, but it signifies this; I ean’t give you cash 
fora twenty pound bill; here is a ten pound note; now, you may 
take five pounds more of it in acting—that is to say, you shall play 
a principal character in tragedy, and the other five pounds shall be 
paid to you in orders for your friends to witness your histrionic tri- 
umph. The poor apprentice, who pants for fame and spangles, ap- 
plause aud brickdust, in an evil hour accedes to the arrangement, 
acts a part, is soundly hissed, and arrested on the acceptance in 
about one month afterwards. This is a most frightful picture, we 
are well aware, but not more frightful than true. We know that a 
Sheriff's Officer can do all this, if he be allowed to become lessee 
of a theatre ; and if any one can prove, to our satisfaction, that a 
Sheriff's Officer so situated has not done all this, we shall be much 
obliged to him. Our very particular attention has been called to 
the case of a poor voung man, named Crosbie,an apprentice to the 
Times, which accounts for his especial softness of intellect. This 
poor young maa appeared at the old clothes shop in the .Vew Cut, 
formerly ealled the Victoria Theatre, in a tragic character, His 
face is of that delicious lankiness which is characteristic of an empty 
purse ; his nose is of that thin and livid-like order, which is the 
especial mark of a jackdaw, and his eye brings to mind the delica- 
cies of the fruit season by its unmeaning resemblanee to a goose. 
berry. His legs are, at all events, musical, and so far adapted to 
the stage, being bandy,—his voice was so harsh and tiny, that 
three or four times the carpenters pulled up the curtain when he 
spoke, mistaking it for the prompter’s bell; his figure resembled 
thas of a very thin Guy Faux, which some boys had been unsuc- as the crow flies. This is all very well, and is perhaps substantially ves 
cessful in stuffing. His acting was in character with all this; but | thoush we must make bold to say, ‘ we don't think so.’ The way #l 
the wags of the Times (not Barnes, or Bacon, for there is no fan! Croms fly is not straight, for Jim Crow seems to be remarkable for (4% 






















HOW IS THIS? 







The papers inform us that the Queen has been in very low spirits sinee 
the death of Lady Howe. We do not ii.tend to find fault with thet 
lustrious lady for the display of a natural regard for one who has been so 
much in her confidence, but we must say, that we we do very much te- 
vret her taking such extraordinary preferences for persons, who, whatevel 
their private virtues may be, are not, politically speaking, very highly 
thought of. Lady Howe was a rank Tory, and, if we understand rightly, 
of an intolerant disposition ; so that, however we may regret her Lady: 
ship’s death, we much more regret the Queen’s having so materially mixed 
herself up with parties, whose principles are not of a kind calculated 1 
assist the property of this kingdom, or the well-being of the communily 
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JIM CROW! 













In estimating the distance that the balloon has gone, the Morning 
Chronicle says, that it would be more than 400 miles ina s/ratght line, 
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ing about end wheeling about, so that there is not a word of truth in the it—for, poor donkies as they are, 


191 


it will be a novelty to see something 


ayamety about straight lines, as the Crow flies. The balloon voyagers sharp in their mouths again. 


nave undoubtedly been rather crowing over us, but we are ylad that no | 
one made the old mistake about shooting at the pigeon, and killing the | 


crow. 


oe 


FORREST AND HIS DETRACTORS. 





As this paper has taken so leading a part in the establishing in this 
country the reputation of Mr, Forrest, we think it our duty to maintain 
for him that high position to which his own towering genius, and our 


voice potential, as double as the Duke’s, have conjointly succeeded in | 


elevating him. We have been given to understand, though we never 
look at these things, that the ‘ Examiner’ and ‘ Weekly Dispatch’ con- 
tinue every week to abuse this great American actor. Now, the ‘ Exa- 
miner,” we understand, allows an ugly toad-eater of Macready, called 
Foster, to do the criticisms of theatrical performances for that journal. 
It is truly disgusting that this wretched toad, 


__ * Ugly and venomous, 
Without a precious jewel in his head,’ 


should be suffered to pursue the very dirty work of detraction from the 


talent and the merit of a great man, who has come among us as a Stranger | 


itis true, but whose commanding genius ought to have made him at 








| never would have been attractive. 
| making money, which is, by implicitly following the directions which we 





THEATRICALS, 





Drury Lane has been tolerably well attended during the past week, 
owing particularly, if not solely, to Bunn’s good policy in having follow- 
ed our suggestion respecting the combination of the ‘ Siege of Corinth,’ 
with the performances of Mr. Edwin Forrest. The Sbakespearian as- 
sumptions of this gentleman are of so Ligh and intellectual a ch racter, as 
to have completely set at rest all the vulgar quibbling of the low herd 
of newspaper critics, who have ere to depreciate the genius we 
lave taken so much trouble in establishing. Forrest is, however, as far 
removed above the malice of these creatures, as heaven is removed above 


earth, and perhaps, therefore, it is a mere task of superfluity on our parts, 


alluding to it. Of course we cannot help feeling proud at having 
contributed mainly towards establishing genius upon the pedestal of 


| fame, that it ought to occupy. The ‘Siege of Corinth,’ will attract in its 


present position—as a second price piece, though as a first piece it 
Bunn knows there is only one way of 


lay down for his management. We cannot help alluding to tle very 
ridiculous underlining of the Drury Lane bills, with reference to Hill 


once welcome to every one. If this very, very ugly Foster, whose ug- | the celebrated (as he is called,) representative of Yankee characters 


liness we would excuse, if it were his only fault (poor thing)—if, we say, 


this ugly monster does not take care and keep himself very quiet, we | @ 


| The bills tell us that owing to his ‘ triumphant success,’ ‘ unprecedented 


ttraction,’ and his ‘ brilliant reception by crowded houses,’ he will ap- 


shall be under the painful necessity of cutting him into the very finest | pear—when ?—to-morrow ?--Oh, no! The next day ?—Certainly not! 
kind of mince meat. As to the ‘ Dispatch,’ itis of course the doing of | Within the week ?—Oh dear, no!—but at some indefinite period. This 
Cummings, the personal friend of Vandenhoff, We thoroughly acquit | must be very complimentary to Hill—all the expressions about his 
Macready and Vandenhoff of any recognition of the doings of their re- | attractions, and his overflows, and so on, would be highly gratifying to 
spective toadeaters, and we are quite sure that Macready despises, in his | him, there can be no doubt, but for the absence of any announcement of 


inmost soul, the very troublesome and truly bureing assiduities of his | 
ugly and venomous Boswell. We shall keep our eye upon this kind of | 


thing, and deal with it accordingly. When we muke a man’s reputation, 
it is not newspaper breath that shall either blow it away or even throw 
taint upon it. 


——_—_ +. eee 


AUTHORS AND PUBLISHERS. 


rR ge 





A case of extreme interest is about to come on shortly, with reference 
to authors and publishers; and, as our paper is the grand palladium to 
which both of those parties look for support in a just claim, or defence 
against an oppressive one, we feel ourselves called upon to make some 
few remarks on the subject of the matter in question. The parties are 
Moncrieff, formerly a dramatist, and Cumberland, the dramatic pub- 
lisher, It appears that Moncrieff, some time ago, sold the copyrights of 
some of his pieces to a Mr. Richardson, at that time the proprietor of an 
edition of plays, which he has since sold to Cumberland, who claims not 
only the copyright but the acting right of them also. Now, whereas the 
new law was made to protect authors, ad not to protect publishers, 
whose profits are sufficiently extensive, we maintain that the printing 
right is all Cumberland ought to have; and the new law is meant to in- 
sure the profit of acting his piece to an author, and certainly not to take 
itaway from him, However, a gentleman in a large wig, and a} purple 
gown, technically called a judge, has taken the great liberty to differ from 
us On this point, which proves, if he is a judge at all, he isa ‘ shocking 
bad judge,’ This affair has been once decided, in the case of one Planche, 
who proceeded upon the right he had to the benefit of the act (the au- 
thors’ act of course), and, to speak plainly, he got floored in his experi- 
ment. Moncrieff is about to ¢ry i¢ on again, and we trust that he will 
be successful, though we fear that there is something like rashness in an 
attempt to get a more favorable decision than that which has already been 
given in the matter. We, however, suppose that small dramatists have 
not much to lose, if they have not a great deal to gain, and they may as 
well have the chance of making something where they can lose nothing, 
W € wish him every success, but we are rather afraid of it. We, how- 
ee, in this instance, go entirely upon the principle, and cannot help 
: inking, from what we know of the mean, envious, pitiful, paltry, 
ohn tanded, sneaking jealousies of authors, that they deserve no mercy 
Ps ény kind, or from any quarter. The whole gang of them are not 

orth a thought, much less a line of this valuable work ; but if we saw 


his re-appearance. It seems somewhat strange policy to shelve a gen- 
tleman who draws such brilliant audiences, as Hill is said to do, accord- 


ing to play bill phraseology. 


At Covent Garden, on Monday last, Osbaldiston gave out half-a-dozen 
night gowns, and took half a-dozen of his Sunday calico pocket hand- 
kerchiefs from his chest of drawers, emblazoned the said white calico with 
S. P.Q. R. and called it getting up ‘Julius Cesar.’ We will admit 
that the talents of Macready, Vandenhoff, and C. Kemble, in this piece, 
were sufficient of themselves to attract (as they did,)a very crowded 
house, but, nevertheless, there is no reason why Mr. G. Bennett should be 
compelled to wear a jack-towel, instead of a toga, or why poor Pritchard 
should he driven by the poverty of the wardrobe, back to the days of his 
pinafores. It is a most undoubted, and as we say it, a most undeniable 
fact, that the whole Covent Garden company was dressed up in sheets, 
table-cloths, towels, and dusters, instead of Roman togas, or toges, aud 
that consequently each performer,as he stepped on the stage, looked 
especially like a walking clothes horse. In comparing the generality of 
them to clothes horses, we must be understood to state most distinctly, 
that they have nothing of the animal Aorse apout them; for they can 
neither dram nor run, after the fashion of that noble quadruped. Mac- 
ready was grand as Brutus. He proved himself a really great actor, and 
we * thank’d the Gods that they had made him suchaman.’ Vandenhofi 
most ably seconded him, but it was only seconding, while C. Kemble, 
like the widow, came in for his thirds. We love to see old Charley in 
the business of which he is capable. His bullying, as Faulconbridge, his 
getting drunk, as Cassio, and his dving a bit of debating society, as 
Marc Antony, are all nice little bits iv their way, and in these things we 
allow his superiority over every man upon the stage, but when he begins 
lending money, as Shylock, or philosophising, as Hamlet, he is sure to 
be quite out, and we cannot help feeling that he has neither money to 
lend, nor philosophy to practise. His Macbeth 1s also so bad, that when 


he does contrive to i 
‘ Leave his damnable faces and begin. 


we can scarcely help making faces equally damnable, for him to leave 
off again. In spite of all this, ‘ Julius Cesar’ is extremely well cast, 
and justifies the great houses it has brought hitherto. The papers com- 
plain that Mr. Vandenhoff does not {look /ean and hungry enough for 
Cassius It is diffieult to keep lean and hungry upon twenty, or perhaps, 
thirty pounds per week, so that if leanness and hungryness of aspect are 
necessary, the part should always be given to some thirty shillings per 


‘ven a donkey being done out of his thistle, we would see him righted ; | weeker, whose salary might justify the graphic description that Cesar 
and these donkies shall not be deprived of their thistles, if we can help! gives of him. Tragedies are extremely weil done at this house, to give 
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the devil his due, though, by the bye, if the devil really had his due, | 


where would be Osbaldiston? This house is alternately the scene of 
crand triumphs of acting, and the most abject degradations of the drama. 
Othello, with Macready, Vandenhoff, and C. Kemble, at one momen, | 
while the next piece is a conglomeration of trash, abounding in the | 
riff-raffery of the whole profession. However, Osbaldiston is making | 
money, and that is the only thing he cares for. Degrading the drama | 
is in his eye nothing, and if the total annihilation of the name of Shakes- | 
peare, would bring him an ertra sixpence in the shape of a greasy god, | 
he would do it joyfully. The disgusting manner in which he parades the 

name of Miss Vincent at the top of the bills, in conjunction with that of 

one C.J. Smith, as Kazrac! Weknow not who this Smith may be, but 

it says but little indeed for the talent of Miss Vincent, that she is obliged 

to be starred in conjunction with such an illustrious ineognito as C.J. 

Smith, the perpetrator of Kazrac. Mr. Osbaldiston may do what he likes 

of course with his own property, but it seems, fo us at least, to saviour 

of indecency, to parade the name of his openly avowed mistress, at 

the head of the Covent Garden play-bills. Bulwer’s new drama is ad- 

vertised, and the sooner it is brought out the better. It partakes some- 

what of humbug to try 10 keep up the respectability of a play-bill, by 

keeping the name of a piece at the bottom of it for alengthy period, 

but we think that it is now high time that we should be allowed to see 

something of this original drama. 





The English Opera has terminated, we regret to say,a very unprofit- 
able season, that 1s to say, though it paid at the commencement, it has 
turned out in the end unsuccessful. We know not what we can attri- 
bute this to, for we are disinclined to lay the failure to the charge of the | 
committee, who have exerted themselves to the utmost, and whose want 
of capital alone has cramped them in their exertions to ensure the public | 
patronage. It was of course under these circumstances, impossible for | 
the Committee to incur any great personal risk in making expensive | 
engagements, which micht, or might not, have turned out profitable. We 
have reason to believe that several of the committee will have been losers 
by their good feeling in taking on themselves the responsibility of the 
theatre, merely for the sake of keeping together the company—that 
would otherwise have been without employment. 


A new piece has been produced at the Olympic called the ‘ Barrack 
Room.’ Itis a French piece, conveyed by that regular heavy French 
diigence Haynes (or Heinous) Bayly. Vestris’s audrences are so used 
to nulk and water, that they swallowed the dose on this occasion, sweet- 
ened up as it was by a little of the sugar of Vestris, and stirred as it was 
by the insertion of that thorough spoon, James Vining. 


The Victoria sull continues its miserable career of disgraceful parsi- 
mony, and an old melodrama is now and then put up with all the inso- 
lent boasting of novelty. The deplorable state of this company has ren. | 
dered ita bye word in the theatrical circles, and the greater part of the 
minor performers are brought out from Levy's lock-up-house to perform 
smal! characters, Thetreasurer is the discharged turnkey of Coldbath | 
Fields prison, and all the money and check takers are gentlemen who | 
have been highly successful in their jerformances on the tread-mill. 
That sucha set can be thought attractive is perfectly out of the ques- 
tion, Nhe police generally forms the majority of the audience, | 
‘mongst whom it is generally expected they may find somebody that | 
tuey la e been wanting. We understand that a popular old clothes- | 
man from Monmouth Street, is coming out next week in Shylock, | 
which, in order to be done in a classically correct style, will be acted | 
with the true dialect of Holywell Street. These things are expected 
to make an attractive bill of fare. Levy announces a uew opera! | 
Great heavens !—Where are his singers? Probably Mr Griffiths will | 
be primo tenore, and Vickery, the ex-jailer, will be the primo basso. | 
The singling scoundrels of the drama, will be sure to meet at this | 
establishment with most adequate representatives. Captain Marryatt ought | 
to take care that the necessities of the * Metropolitan ’ underlings do not | 

| 
| 





' 


compromise the respectability of his periodical, Wesay this, because we 
saw a personal puff for Levy, popped in at the fag end of the theatricals, 
of course by some poor devil of a gazetteer, who had taken those means 
of rubbing off some outstanding warrants of attorney. Marryatt ought 
to take care that such fellows as these are not suffered to do the penny-a- | 
line business of his magazine, otherwise they who are not so much in the| 
secret as we are, might imagine the puff for Levy, to be the result of a 


coznovil either agaiust the editor, or the publisher. 


-ONWHYN. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 





Published at Cobbett’s ‘ Register’ Office, 11, Bolt-court, Fleet-street 
rice Is, 4d.. neatly bound, . 
OBBETT'’S LEGACY to LABOURERS. In Six Letters, ac- 
dressed to the Working People of Enzlind. With a Dedication te 
Sir Robert Peel, Bart. By WILLIAM COBBETT, M.P. for Oldham. 
Contents: 
Dedication to Sir Robert Peel; stating the reasons for writing the book 
and also the reasons for dedicating it to him. —_ 
Letter I—How came some men to have a greater right to parcels of land 
than other men have to the same land ? 
I1i—What right have English landlords to the lands? How came 
they possession of them? Of what nature is their title ? 
II I—Is their right to the land absolute?) Is the land now their own ? 
or, are they still holders under a superior? 
I V—Have they dominion in their lands / or do they lawfully Possess 
only the use of them? Can they do what they like with their 
lands 7? 
V—Can they use them so as to drive the natives from them ? 
V I—Can they use them so as to cause the natives to perish of hunger. 
or of cold ? 


LEGACY TO PARSONS, bound - Is. 6d. 
LEGACY TO PEEL - - Is. Gd. 
BEAUTIES OF COBBETT - - os. Od. 
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PIERCE EGAN’S NEW WORK, 


On the Ist of December will be published, Part 1, price One Shilling, in Demy Oetavo, 
containing 32 pages of letter press, closely printed, intituled 


“SHE PILGRIMS OF THE THAMES IN SEARCH OF TIE 
NATIONAL !—By PIERCE EGAN .—With ‘two characteristic 
Sketches from Nature, by PIERCE EGAN the YOUNGER ; beautifully engraved by 
To be completed in Twelve Monthly Parts. 
Now ready, embellished with 16 comic engravings, by Seymour, price 2d, 
IGARO’S COMIC ALMANACK | for 1837 
comprising ail the Information (useful to,the Tradesman and to 
every class), contained in other Aimanacks. Neat'yprinted on a broad siieet, 
surrounded with engravings, by the late Mr. Seymeur forming aike an orna- 
ment and useful guide. 
SIR ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARO, AND SEYMOUR. 
YCOPHANT SAINTS AND SABBATH SINNERS 
Satire, by Figaro 1n Lonpon. IJlustrated by I4 slashing Cuts by Seymour. 
Price Sixpence, 


Lonpon :—W. STRANGE, PATERNOSTFR Row; and Sold by all Booksellers in England, 
Ireland, Scotland, and Wales. 





CLEAVE’S CHEAP AND ELEGA : TLY-PRINTED ALMANACKS 
for 1837. 
VEXHE BRITISH SHEET ALMANACK; comprising a large mass 
of valuable and useful information, not to be found in any other 
Sheet. 

The BRITISH TRADESMAN’S PENNY SIIEET. 
Engraving. 

The BRITISH PENNY BOOK. With a Wrapper. 

CLEAVE’S BRITISH DIAMOND ALMANACK. Price Twopence. 

And, price Sixpence, containing 9506 closely-printed pages in 12mo.., 
stitched in a wrapper, with the Fairs of England and Wales, 

The COMMERCIAL ALMANACK) comprising the Calendar, with 
the usual Astronomical and other Information; a large quantity of Political 
and Commercial Statisiics; the Members of the House of Commons, dis- 
tinguishing Reformers, ‘Tories, Apostates, and doubtful Members; a View 
of English Taxation and Expenditure ; Stamp and other Duties ; London 
Bankers’ Law and other Public Offices; the King’s Ministry, with the 
Officers of the two Houses of Parliament; Calculating Tables; all the 
Fairs in England and Wales, &c. &e. 

London :—J, Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street ; and Purkess, Compton 
Street ; Sold at Hetheripgton’s, 126. Strand; Watson’s 18, Commercial 
Place, City Road; Strange’s, 21, Paternoster Row; and b yail Booksellers. 
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BEAVER HATS 
ne Best in London are to be had of W. WILKINSUN, No 150 
STRAND, at the following low prices :— 





Good Waterproof Beaver Hats ° 2 12s. each. 
Fine ditto, shurt nap - - ‘ - 16s. 
Superfine ditto, ditto - e J : 21s, 


When the quality of the above goods are taken into consideration, they will be found 
about 20 per cent under the usual charges at other Establishments. 

No silk oro. her common Hats are kept by this House. 

Livery Hats, the bestat 18s. Gold or Silver Lace, and Cockades, are put on withow 

rofit. 

. India Rubber Waterproof Caps, Sable, Seal, Lustre, Beaver, Velvet, Cloth, and is 
fact, all kinds of Caps for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children’s wear. 

Leather Cases, from 5s. upwards. 


Be pleased to copy the name and address, 
‘* WILKINSON, 50, S(TRAND 





Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by W, STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 
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